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t MAKE YOU THE 
HEAVYWEIGHT 
CHAMPION OF CHICKEN,” 


FIGHTERS / 
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ОНІОН/ PEPPI YOU HAVE | 
FIXED HIM NOW? 


PEPPI -1 HAVE BIG IDEA / 
YOU LIKE TO FIGHT-- 
so 


COME рома CANNOT 
биа ON 
ROOSTER ia 
пад) 


COME ОМ-РЕРРІ / WE GO | 
INTO TOWN TO MAKE CHAMPION | 
FIGHTER OF YOU. HURRY UP? 


LOOPIE IS WAITING FOR 
вы As | 


PEPPI-IS ONE GRAND FIGHTER-- 
YOU SEE! LOOPIE You 


BRING GOOD LUCK-= 
LOTS OF MONEY~NO? 
ےک‎ 


1 SHOULD HAVE KNOW! 
O LUCK, 


-A NEEDLE AND ) 
THREAD TO PATCH $ 
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ÁN_ENTIRE сту FREEZES WITH 
ÄTERROR AS А MASKED, WRAITH: 
LIKE GIANT APPEARS FROM OUT 
OF NOWHERE AND STALKS AIM 
LESSLY AMID THE SKYSCRADI 
PEERING... SEARCHING. . 


ABOVE THE SHRIEKING CITY, THE Two GIANTS 


ENGAGE , MORTAL COMBAT 


(Т 15 BECAUSE OF 
THEM 1 SEEK you. 
=- THEY WISH You 


You, ZATOR ! How 
ARE “THE SEVEN”? 


TO COME IMMEDIATE- 


LY. LET US HURRY! 


DR. MYSTIC, FOE Ок SUDER-MATURAL EVIL, IN- 
CREASES “dis SIZE AND RENDERS HIMSELF 
SEMI- MATERIAL THRU AN OLD, MYSTIC RITUAL. 


НЕ ADVANCES UPON 
THE OTHER FIGURE, 
POISED Fon ФАТТЬЕ | 


THO HIS OPPONENT 15 А MIGHTY FIGHTER, 
MYSTIC SUCCEEDS ^! PINIONING HIS ARMS 
BEHIND HIM, AMO SWIFTLY RIPS THE MASK OFF. 


YES, IT 15 1, МУ FRIEND! 
ive COME А LONG DISTANCE, 
! KNEW THIS WOULD BE 
THE EASIEST way ТО 
LOCATE You, THAT YOU 
WOULD WAGE BATTLE WITH 
МЕ IF 1 APPEARED 
MENACE. 


THRU THE SPIRIT WORLD, FLASHING ALONG 

AT A SPEED GREATER THAN THAT OF 

LIGHT ITSELF, HURTLE THE DE-MATERIALIZED 

BODIES OF MYSTIC AND ZATOR BOUND 
FOR INDIA AND THE SEVEN” 
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MONSTROUS CREATURES OF THE NETHER WORLD 
SEEK То SNARE THE TRAVELERS INTO HALTING, 
FIRST ву FRIGHT 


= 
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WHATS WRONG ? 
WERE SLOWING | 
| AGAINST “THE SEVEN” 


) ~ | SR. Fuat A MEAL 
(T 4M For mese CREATURES 
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AS MYST/C AND ZATOR 
|| SLOW, THE HUNGRY MON- 


\ STERS PRESS Low ек 
CLOSER 4 


THE MONSTROSITIES 
CLOSE IN WITH А 
TRIUMPHANT RUSH! 
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NOTHING SCARES ME! | 
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ЖО CANT SCARE ME 
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ud лан и 
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DICKIE TO HAVE / GUY TO HANDLE | 
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YOU JUST DO WHAT 
| TOLD 次 _STUMPY 
AND LEAVE THE 

REST TO МЕ 


WHATS чи GAC 


WHATS TH cas! 


ТЕХ icant ЕА! wey 
DONT MAKE МЕ LETS SEE YOU DO 
LAUGA-YOD CANT | | THIS ONE -PUT YOUR Y 
DO мо TRICKS HANDS OUT AND SKATE | 
BACKWARDS WITH mer) 


FOOT-WHILE THE ОТНЕХ 
FOOT 15 RASED 


THIS TRICK 15 зо 
EASY IT MAKES ME 
FEEL ASHAMED OF 
MYSELF DOING гг 


JUST Kear = / NOW THE TRICK 


On вом 807 m ( те cer our 
=, NP N wise соу / 


Y AW: TAATS NOTHING 
GEE DICKIE LETS GO HOME- 
YOURE А SWELL | we HAD ENOUGH 


KINNY SHANER- 


| WONDER IF 1 Соло | 16055 м. Go DOWN | | НОТ DAWG wor 

FEEL Twice AS HAPPY | |ТО THE BAKERY АО | | ПА GONNA ВЕ THINKIN’, ; THERE 5 SKINNY 
AS 100 NOW IF цамі | SO TICKLE UP | | ABOUT TO-NIGHT WHEN JUST ім TIME 
MXSBPPE Ull&FOR | |/М ERTIN' MY BREAD TO CARRY MY 

BREAD HOMER 


Щи: | 
DINNER. |RND MILK! - 
: ¡OLÉ JUICY CHOCKLI 


Aw HECK EMILY, OH NO, IM ALSO Now LOOK !- You вот Or, JUST А, 
WHEN I GET THIS )(GOING TO LET YOU МЕ ALL HOG TIED UP SECOND! = іш, 
HELP ME мимо THE ||| 505 I CAN'T CHASE ATTEND Tol 
THAT DARNED FLY THAT! 


DUMMY SAFELY 

HOME. FOR Y Baz YARN FOR JHE 

HAT OUGHT BE Hz OFFA (ЖӘБЕЕ2ЕР! 
|. с cx = 


SEE” - NOW ALL 23 = Он You CHN 
SOMETHIN” В TORN FASTER 


YODVE GOT То 
LIKE THIS нон <) ( THAN THAT 
C INN E DEAH ``. 


ОО 15 TURN 


WHILE I WIND: —— 5 


GEE IM DIZZY: YOU DIO THAT, 
WHAT BECAME „С ON PURPOSE! 
ОР ME ANYWAY ! 


R> 


Now l'SUSPECK' ILL GET SENT То ВЕР 
WITHOUT EVEN BREAD AND MILK'—AND 
LIKE А SUCKER | WENT ANO GOT MYSELF 
Я CHOCKLIT" CAKE APPETITE! — WELL = 
THERES NOTHIN’ ELSE TO OO NOW But 


YOUR MOTHER i= 
YOULL SEE! 


"M NOT GONNA FRET, 一 
ТЕ i CANT GET JUST WHAT 1 мим; 
FLL WANT JUST WHAT f GERN 
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8-ВОТ, REMEMBER 
IM NOT VERY JUST TAKE OFF 
WELL,GOV! YOUR HAT ANO 
WALT HERE 
IN TH HALL 


IF HES A WIDE AWAKE 
KID, MLL 


BIG SID (а. 


WHY ARE WE" YOURE BIG 
GOIN IN HERE ENOUGH TO GO TO 
FOR, сом? WORK, SIDNEY - 
WE'RE GOING TO 
APPLY FOR 4 
JOB вот I'LL Do 
TH TALKING . 


THE BOY WE HIRE 
FOR THIS JOB MUST 
BE HUSKY. AND FULL 


DID YA NOTICE HE CALLED US SO YER KID WANTS T FIGHT, нон? 
NAMES, GOV ? WANT МЕ ТО GO МЕЦ. SEND НІМ МАК MEAN МЕ 
BACK AN ВОР HIM ONE ON BROODER WILL CHANGE HIS'MIND , 


TH BUTTON, FER ам. 
MEBBE ? 2 - 


WONDER IF 1 SHOULD 
HAVE TOLD ЕМ NOT 
то MUSS TH BOY 
UP Too MUCH ? 


GO ON IN, SIDNEY! THE AS 
BIFFUM BOYS AGREED To 
GIVE YOU А FEW PONTERS 

IN BOXING. I'LL BE BACK 

№ AN HOUR 77 


GOLLY! IM GOING > GEEWHILLIKERS Govt 
BACK! HIS MOTHER 4 YOURE JUST IÑ TIME! 

WILL NEVER FORGIVE WHAT'LL | DO WITH THESE 
ME (Е SIONEY GETS TWO PANSIES 7 


CAPTAIN BILL „7 
оте, RANGERS 


By WM Allison 


| BOARDS TONIGHT AND GET OUT OF 
THAT WINDOW. ГИ. TIE A 
NOTE TO SPOT'S MANE AND 
HELL RACE HOME! 


MILL THEY EVER 
FIND u$ JOHNNY? 
"ud SURE! = I can MOVE THOSE 


This ls a атны Feature of The Comics Magazine 


I KNOW THAT PLAC 
COME ом, с 


CAPTAIN BILL, WITH HIS RANGERS 
HIGHTAILS FOR ANTELOPE GAP, HOPING 
TO RESCUE JANE AND JOHNNY WHO ARE 
BEING HE! №5. 


2 —ÓÀ 
ЖӘ" THAT ноу) WOULD 60 HOME! | 
| THAT piero Hoss 15 сома ащ 


I'M GOIN’ TO TELL THE BOS 
WHAT WAS YOU DOIN’ E Де од ЕСИ 2 
ом GUARD LAST NIGHT 9 К Па yo НЕ KIOS- 
Ur то тна CAVEL 6/7 СОРМ'Ї 


NO CAP BILUS А OLD 
INJUN TRAILER, BUT 1 RECKON 


T А 
FOULOWIN 7wıs TRAIL FOR г | | 
H линия! Е Сок. \ 
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PILE OFF AN” GIT Г 
IN THAT САМЕ 


WHILE | HIDE TH 
mosses! 


HAR'S THE SHACK, BUT THE DOOR” 
AUS EMPTY! 


УМ AFRAID WE'RE TOO LATE Í 
BUT SURROUND THE PLACE AN’ 
KEEP YORE GUNS READY! 


— ---. 
(THEY WERE HERE, ALL RIGHT, BUT 
THEY LEFT INA HURRY! | 
| EVERYBODY SCATTER OUT Ам’ | 
| Sy Loox FOR SIGN! | 


ONE HOSS WENT EAST an’) 


"4 TWO WENT NOTH Y 
WE'LL FOLLOW THE Two! 
ZIT THOSE SMALL PRINTS LOOK 


LIKE JANE'S BUCKSKIN! 

А THE KIDS ARE LIKELY 
) RIDIN” DOUBLE. 
LET'S Go! 


| 
| 
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HE'S A FOXY HOMBRE! WE'VE BEEN 

FOUR HOURS TRAILIN' HIM, AN’ HERE'S 

NIGHT COMIN’ ON дм’ HE'S ‘TOOK TO THE "Ду 
WATER! WE'LL HAVE TO САМР 
TILL DAYLIGHT, IT'S бом то 


BE А TOUGH TRAIL! | 


Behind the Curtain 


Grim Tragedy Lurked in the Shadows of the Stage Setting and the Law 
Rushed Detective Larry Speed to Solve the Dark Mystery that Dropped the 
Curtain on а Baffling Crimson Terror, 

Р —— = 
A Short Detective-Action Story 


: 5» WALLACE KIRK 
——! 


= 


UKE” BRESLAU, alias the Count Sergi 

Marinkov, backed haltingly from the secret 

door of the Silver Buckle's private dining 
room. The duke, his identity discovered, was mak- 
ing a getaway from the guns of the St. James 
boys, as they were known to the police. The cruel, 
hard face of the bogus count, masked behind а 
meticulously barbered Imperial beard, was turned 
to the door as he tiptoed across the heavily car- 
peted floor of the room. In his eyes was the bale- 
ful gleam of the hunted wolf. He heard them 
coming. It was not а getaway, then. It was the 
duke's last stand. 


Whipping a shortbarreled pearl-handled pistol 
from beneath his Tux, Breslau stopped in the 
middle of the room. He had reached the end of 
the road. The sound of voices, the swift movement 
of running feet, slamming of doors, crept nearer 
and nearer as the gang searched for him. Well, 
he had given them a run for their money. 


“Traybeire will never know,” he half whispered. 
“The island of the dogs will remain a secret with 
Count Marinkov." 


The ery of the pack rose louder, reached the 
door and it burst open. Blood hungry avengers of 
the underworld code sprang into the room, weapons 
blazing. Breslan laughed in their faces and stood, 
feet spread wide like a marksman’ in a shooting 
gallery, fring coolly. 


“Come on you—soum,” shouted Breslau, laughing 
аз he called, "Where's the lights?—Ha ... Ha... 
Ha—Nobody knows!—Who T—Ah . ., That 
was Sunny Bannister...” 


Falling slowly, jetking as the bullets knocked 
him this way, then that, but doggedly keeping his 
feet under him, Duke Breslau at last melted to the 
fioorilike а bit of light filmy silk that slides down в 
soft sir current to rest in ripples beside a pool of 
crimson hue. 


The killers crept cautiously across the floor 
toward their victim, stopped suddenly as a feeble, 
‘whispering effort bubbled from the Duke's lips. 


“Mother,” he called. 


And the eurtain was lowered on the last act of 
Caves Науа underworld drama “The Dark 
louse.’ 


асса and still as the walls of the theatre the 
audience sat gripped by the stark realism of the 
final scene. Sophisticated Broadway siege review- 
ers ‘breathed*deeply, shaking off the prickly chilis 


per 


TONER 


that swept them like a bleak wind. First night 
regulars sighed audibly, looked sheepishly at one 
another, then relaxed in their seats. 

Just the mellowest sort of melodrama. But what 
а marvellous piece of acting by Farnwell Ambler. 
It was worth sitting through the whole show, again 
just to watch Mr. Ambler die. So utterly true to 
lite—and death. And his thought of his mother. 

Behind the curtain was another scene with actors 
staring stupidly at one another as, grouped around 
the body of Frederick Selter, they watched the 
efforts of author and stage manager to arouse the 
man whom the audiences believed to be Farnwell 
Ambler. One man stood up suddenly looking 
around at the cast, speechless, then he turned and 
rushed to the curtain, swept it aside and stepped 
out upon the apron. 

Ths audience was moving slowly up the aisles, 
chatting, smiling, gathering in parties behind the 
orchestra wall. Clayton Hays called excitedly 
from his place on the apron of the stage as some 
of the people saw him and began to clap their 
hands. 

"Is there a doctor in ti 
"A doctor—please—burry: 

A tall straight man in evening clothes touched 
his wife on the arm, and strode quickly down the 
aisle, leaping to the apron. Hayes led him swiftly 
behind the curtain. 

Doctor Perry bent over Selter, tore away his 
coat and vest, and the players fell back, aghast. 

“The man їз dead,” declared Perry. “Shot 
through the heart.” 


wudience?” he shouted. 


FFICER CORBETT, from the beat, held the 

company on the stage while the Homicide Squad 
mushed Detective Sergeant Larry Speed with twe 
men to the Belmore Theatre. 

Speed and his detail came in through the stage 
entrance and took charge. 

“Everybody fnd chairs,” ordered the detective 
sergeant. “No one leaves the stage. Who's the 
stage manager?” 

Paul Ashford stepped forward, without speaking, 
and stood before Speed. 

“What do you think?” demanded Speed. “You 
тегә on the stage. How could it happen?” 

Ashford hesitated, unafraid, but still half stunned 
by the mysterious death. “Yes, I was right there,” 
he said pointing to the wings, “but I can't—" 

“All right.” Speed cut in swiftly, “Never mind.” 

Clayton Hays, who wrote the play, spoke up 


and explained the scene to the detectives, showed 
them how the action was staged and just what 
һай happened. Speed listened attentively, his 
eyes travelling methodically from face to face as 
Hays talked. When the playright paused, Speed 
raised a hand. 

“Okay,” he said. “Who were the gangsters in 
this scene? Who was on the set shooting at the 
time? Stand up.” 


Seven men arose silently and all eyes turned 
on them. 

“But those revolvers,” interjected Hays, “You 
see officer—you coudn't kill a man with one of 
them. They are all specially constructed for effect. 
The muzzles are screw-plugged and the hole— 
there—” he took one from а trembling hand and 
showed it to Speed—"the flame breaks out here.” 

Speed looked at the seven black new looking big 
revolvers, all stage guns, fixed to conform with 
theatre requirements. A man could not shoot a 
bullet through the muzzles, even if he wanted to. 

Turning suddenly, Speed ordered his men to 
search the seven. 

“A dark stage, you said,” snapped Speed, as 
nothing was found on the seven extras. “Everybody 
then. Line ир there ag: t the curtain. Search 
them all. Somebody shot him.” 

The medical examiner came onto the stage and 
proceeded to make his own investigation. Death by 
gun shot. Probing brought to light a .38 caliber 
lead bullet. Speed's men went through the cast, 
overlooking no one. 

“This man,” said the detective, with a sweeping 
gesture toward the deceased actor. “Does anybody 
know any reason why somebody should want him 
killed? Anybody know anything about him? You 
say he went in at the last minute to take Farnwell 
Ambler’s role. What happened to Ambler?” 

The stage manager, Ashford, spoke up hollowly. 

“Mr. Ambler never arrived at the theatre,” he 
explained. “Twenty minutes before curtain time 
we called in Mr. Selter and he made a quick study 
of the part. Something has happened to Ambler—” 

There was a sudden sound of footsteps at the 
stage entfance. The door chain clanked and a 
stool scraped on the cement 800: 

“What's that?" cried Ashford, and then one of the 
women in “The Dark House” cast swooned, and fell 
into the arms of a man standing beside her. 

Farnwell Ambler had walked onto the stage, a 
bandage wrapped around his head, his eyes staring 
at the assemblage. 
to his head, “How did it go? . . . Why—" he saw 
to his head, “How did it go? ... Why—" he saw 
the body on the floor. “What on earth’s hap 
pened?” 

Two short, stocky men in evening clothes now 
eppeared brushing the curtain aside and coming 
across the stage. 

“Who are they?” demanded Larry Speed of Ash- 
ford. 

“The producers,” explained the stage manager. 

The detective ignored them and stepped up to 
the bandaged actor. 

“Where have you been?” 


*"Me—" Ambler hesitated, frowning at his ques 
tioner. He looked across the stage at Ashford, 
glanced around at the company. “Who are you— 
what business is it of yours—I have—” 

“Listen, Ambler,” said Detective Speed force- 
fully, “This is no time for *up-staging' me. I'm from 
the Homicide Division, Police Headquarters. That 
man has been killed and I want to know where 
you were—when you should have been here.” 

“Killed” Farnwell Ambler drew back, aghast. 
“Oh, my God!—Why—How—” 

Speed swung around and motioned to his men. 
“Put the irons on this man,” he ordered, then to 
Ambler whose mouth opened as if to ery out, 
“You'll talk when we get you in the heater.” 

. . No,” shouted Ambler hoarsely, “Don't 
is he saw the handcuffs dangling before his 
eyes, “You can't 40... Why I've just come from 
the hospital . . . I 

“What hospital?" snapped Detective Speed. "How 
did you get in a hospital? What for?” 

“My car,” said the actor with arms thrown behind 
him to avoid the manacles. “I had a slight acci- 
dent .. . in fact, I was unconscious. Call the 
Dickinson Hospital. I just left there.” 

Larry Speed stared hard at Ambler. The actor 
returned his gaze boldly. 

“Lock every door in this theatre,” commanded 
Speed. “Front, back, side—everywhere. Deegan,” 
he turned to one of his men, “get on the phone 
in the office and find out about this at Dickinson.” 

As he returned to the stage, Deegan nodded con- 
firmingly. 

“Yeh.” he said to the intense Larry Speed, “They 
had Ambler over there. Slight contusion. Car 
skidded and hit a post. He was unconscious when 
they brought him in. Looks queer, don't it, Larry?” 

“Still,” whispered the detective sergeant, “What's 
that?” 

Somewhere out there in the theatre they all heard 
the sound of metal clicking, Ике the slipping of a 
snap lock on one of the balcony fire exit doors. 


ARCHING the theatre, the alley, the players; 

sweating them one by one, got Detective Бег 
geant Speed nowhere. It was well on into the 
morning when he shook his head grimly and saw 
the artists leave the theatre under estort of special 
“shadows.” They would be calling this another of 
those unsolved police cases, another mystery 
shelved because the criminal was too smart for the 
lar. 

When the curtain rose on “The Dark House” the 
following night Speed, with his two side kicks, 
Deegan and Webb, were seated in a box. The 
story of the murder had been hushed. Farnwell 
Ambler would appear tonight as programmed. And 
Larry Speed believed steadfastly that Ambler wes 
connected in some manner with the killing of 
Selter. | 

“They look absolutely alike,” Speed mentioned 
to Webb beside him, as Ambler, suave and debonair, 
behind his crepe hair Imperial and moustache, 
walked smoothly through his part as Count Sergi | 
Marinkov. “Selter and this Ambler—same size | 
build. Even voice.” 

Two acts and three scenes unfolded before the 
detective’s eyes. The third act opened. Ambler, 
playing the dual role, was giving a splendid per- 
formance. No trace of his scalp wound showed ` 
over the footlizhts. Makeup skillfully applied, 
covered this. Then came the last scene of the play. 

Speed was nodding slowly to himself, impatient. 
Back of the curtain they could hear slight sounds 
аз the crew switched the sets. 


1 know now,” said Larry Speed, to Webb and 
Deegan, “This Ambler was the bird mixed up in 
that wild party last winter in Gladys Delzar’s flat. 
"Member?" His companions nodded. “That's who 
he is. The Broadway actor that Hook Fanley swore 
got those sparklers. I knew I'd seen his mug 
some place. Ah.” 

The curtain was rising now. The audience hung 
оп the edge of its seat, tense, listening to the bitter 
heroine. And from the opposite door came Count 
Sergi. He was Duke Breslau now, and he backed 
haltingly from the door, The cruel, hard face of 
the bogus count was fixed on the door. A hunted 
wolf, And behind him— 

“They never found those sparklers,” mused Speed 
under his breath as he watched Ambler's superb 
acting. 

“That's a fact, Larry,” whispered Webb. 

Whipping a short barreled, ‘pearl handled pistol 
from beneath his Tux, Breslau stopped in the 
middle of the room, 

“Traybiere will never know,” the actor growled. 
“The island of the dogs will remain a secret with 
Count Marinkov." 

Into the room sprang the bloodhounds of the 
underworld. Breslau laughed in their faces and 
stood calmly, as they opened fire in the half light 

| Of the secret room, shooting back at them. 

The detective sergeant and his cronies watched 
it intently; saw the mob crowd in the door, saw 
а couple of them topple forward on their faces; 
dying a stage death; saw Farnwell Ambler clutch 
at his heart, and stagger, bending, choking—dead. 

“A good actor,” remarked Speed, rising and 
standing in the arch of the box. “He jerked there 

like a guy with a real slug shot into him. You 
‘member Hook Рашеу was sent up to the icebox 
for that job?” 

Detective Webb dragged Deegan out by the arm 
and the three started down the stairs, their con- 
versation drowned in the hum and buzz of the 
audience filing out of the house, As they reached 
the orchestra floor and Speed beckoned them toward 
the small door that led to the stage, they halted 
stiffly. 

Beyond the asbestos curtain a woman screamed. 

Speed was first through the door. Players, stage 
hands, extras were milling about. Speed grabbed 
the first man in his path. 

“What was that?” he cried. 

- back here?” 

“It was Mi 
leading woman.’ 

. “Where is she?" demanded the officer, glancing 
around swiftly. "What's this?" 

"They've carried her out to her room,” offered 
the man. He raised a faltering hand, trembling 
now, pointing to the set, and the detectives saw 
men and women crowded in the center of the stage. 
“Mister Ambler's dead,” the man added. 


| 


“Who screamed 


Latham,” stammered the man, “the 


px SPEED shoved his way through the cir- 
ele of players. Paul Ashford was crouched 
beside the body of Farnwell Ambler, and Ashford 
у staring upward, far into the heights of the Пу 
gallery. 
Speed went over Ambler quickly. 

“Webb—Deegan!” he shouted. “Quick! Shut 
the house tight. This time we'll get "еш. Every- 
body quiet. Ashford, help me get the ushers, door 
шеп an’ all hands to clear the house out front. 
p on all lights, front and stage. You seven," 
snapped spinning swiftly on his toes to face the 
плат extras who had appeared only in the 
last scene as "killers"—"Line up!” he ordered, ana 
whipped his gun out covering them. 


‘While Speed searched the seven “stage” killers the 
curtain was being raised. All lights were on now. 
Webb and Deegan had posted the front doorman, 
two porters and Ashford around the house at the 
side exits, The front doors were locked, tight. 
Larry Speed satisfied himself that the extra men 
were beyond suspicion. 

“Put all the women in one dressing room,” he said 
calmly. “Keep your voices low if you have to 
talk.” 

The women were bundled off stage and shut up 
in the first dressing room and Detective Larry Speed 
faced the others, speaking briefly. 

“The man who killed Ambler,” he said, “is still 
in this theatre. I’m giving him a chance to come 
out and give himself up. Here,” he turned to th 
stage hands, “take this set away, quick Webb! Start 
under the stage. Deegan, get up through the boxes 
on that side.” 

Speed scanned the house from the stage where 
he stood. Row after row of seats; orchestra, ba 
сопу, gallery; а dead stillness over all. He watched 
a spot in the balcony like a tiger watches a buck's 
horns moving in the jungle. It was no dream. 
Somebody was crawling along a row, between the 
seats, in the balcony. 

“Mike!” Speed yelled at Deegan. “Mike, let him 
have it. 
With an oath a man sprang up and raced fran- 
tically across the balcony, gun waving. Speed 
shouted for everybody to duck. A porter covering, 
the exit door toward which the fugitive was plung- 
ing, fled, diving out of sight between the seats. 
Speed’s pistol roared, and the killer’s gun flung 
down, blazing. The people on the stage hurled 
themselves out of the zone, as Mike Deegan went 
dashing up the steps from a box, firing at the 

moving target. 

“Under co shouted Speed running for the 
left stairs. "It's the Hook. Hook Fanley. Drop 
that gun, Hook!” 

But Fanley was at the exit door and shoved it 
open, turning to throw a final shot at Detective 
Speed. Reaching the door Speed banged it open 
and leaped out onto the fron fire stairway. Deegan 
came at his heels, a ragged bullet hole in his 
sleeve. 

“ГИ get him,” shouted Speed. “There, that's 
him.” They saw Hook Fanley drop from the ladder 
at the bottom, hug the wall of the buildings and 
тасе swiftly out of the alley to the street. Speed 
plunged dewn the stairs and was gone. 


A TAXI swung around the corner with groaning 
gears as Detective Speed reached the street. 
He jumped to the running board of a parked taxi 
“Get that machine!” he yelled at the driver as he 
dropped into the baggage space beside him. “Step 
on it!” 

The car shot away from the curb and Speed felt 
the lurch as the “night hawk” missed the corner 
curb by a hair. Then the race was on. 

Down the block like Hades om wheels, the two 
raced, the law car backed by the shield in Larry's 
pocket, screaming its warning horn to the skies. 


Speed felt nis driver slip down а миле, croucmrs, 
expectantiy. Bullets might start to fir. Speed 
remembered his gun; das out bullets from his 
pocket and reloaded as the two cars fought for 
balance on the turn. 

“He won't shoot,” Speed told his driver. “He 
wants to make it if he can. Watch it There. 
Ewing over.” 

The machine that carried Hook Fanley swerved, 
hung on two wheels and dove suddenly into the 
side street, screaming with speed, and behind it 
came the law car with Larry Speed clinging to the 
Windshield, head down and his gun coming up. 

The roar of his gun blasted the night, and Speed 
watched narrowly, saw the car ahead lureh, heard 
the screech of brakes, then felt his own machine 
ewinging its tail as the driver jammed his foot 
down. Fanley had leaped from the crippled ma- 
chine and dashed into the wide door of an all-night 
garage. 

Speed ran ax fast as he could to the garage and 
arrived in time to see the lift going up. On It 
crouched Hook Fanley. He fired as taw the 
detective and Speed threw himself fiat. 

“Stay where yon are!” shouted Speed to a couple 
of mechanics who appeared, “Keep out of this, 
you.” 

With this warning he plunged for the 
shaft. It was one of those affairs open front and 
rear. Only а chain for safety. Speed measured 
the distance and jumped for the undercarriage of 
the lift itself, eatching it with his finger tips. Then 
he scrambled fast hand over hand acr the 
bottom of the platform and hung, listening. 

Hook Fanley was still going up. Speed ват 
the second floor at his shoulder, then the opening, 
and he knew he was doing a thing that few coppers 
would try. As the opening widened he put every 
ounce of his strength into a desperate swing and 
flung himself up, over the edge of the lift. 

“You gotta nerve,” snarled Fanley, whirling, 1—” 

Both guns blazed together, the detective shooting 
as he rolled wildly to one side, half rising and firing 
again as Fanley took a step away from the control 
and settled down to his knees. Ho tried. to lift 


vator 


ms gun again, and Speed was on him in a diving 
tackle. The weapon went clattering, and Speed 
pinned Hook against the side wall of the elevator, 

Fanley groaned, holding his breast. “The first 
guy, Speed,” he mumbled. “I was wrong. I was 
out to get Ambler. I figured it all out, and it woulda 
been perfect—made to order, huh?” 

Detective Speed stood up and placed his hand 
to his side. head was swimming, Blood oozed 
from а wound under his arm pit. He reached over 
and took the control in his hand, moved it, felt 
the lift stopping, then threw it over and started 
it down to the street level. 


anid Speed, his eyes on Hook. “Spill it, 
Hook. What did Ambler do to you?" 

Hook Fanley lifted his face, tiredly. He was 
slipping fast. 

"You ask me, Speed. I took the rap—didn’t I 
And he took the sparklers. Thirty thousand worth 
一 and he wouldn't ерің a dime. I'm sorry about 
that other guy. He was plasin' this louse part 
an’ I” ж 

The lift was stopping itself at the street floor, 
and Speed glanced knowingly at the figure of Hook 
Fanley, bent against the side of the ear, Бо Farn- 
well Ambler DID have those stones. Farnwell 
Ambler, alias “Duke” Breslau, alias the bogus Count 
Sergi Marinkoy: a character man, ax they say in 
tha theatre—but а questionable character, ax they 
call it at headquarters. And a crook! 

“н Detective Sergeant Speed called to one of 
the four men standing near the garage office. “Back 
а taxi in here, mister, and make it snappy, please,” 


In the next issue of The Comics Magazine you have a real treat in store for you. Don’t miss 
the new story by Wallace Kirk, populer author whose yarn you have just read. His story next 
month will be about a dog; an Airedale pup who grows up with the heart of a lion and courage 
enough to fight his way into your own heart for keeps. So watch out for the next issue and read 
about the game little terrier who stuck to his guns and proved that even a dog remembers. 


Don't Fail to Find 
the Coupon 
in This Issue 


WELL! MR.ISONEFAcE] |175 THE MEN CAP! 
WHAT IS IT? HEIR РЕЕНМ S 
ARE HURT GE- jj 
CAUSE THE РовкУ 
SORTA ACTIN ОР! 


Who's THE LEADER `l | frotsmisteR 
IN THIS COMPLAINTS, PIFFLE WHIFF? 


MORNIN JUDGE! но!но! NOT THAT SIR! 
я «NO! ! - you 
ER [MEAN CAP'N! ЗЕЕ 1TS THE PORK — THE 
PORK бот то DOIN THINGS | 
THAT ANY RESPECTABLE 
You WOULD PIECE O PORK WOULDNT DO! 
Ам THAT CREATED А GREAT 


BETRAY ME 
Y CONFLICT WITHIN COR 


OUR ESTHETIC, SENSE, WAS 
OFFEN DED! — МЕ: СКО} 
| но домвЕК TOAERATE $ 
| SUCH BASE BEHAVIOR} 


SOjIN DEFENSE; AND RESPECTE 
-foiouR FEEHIN S, VE ALL WITH 
ONE ACCORDIVOTED: THAT? == 
JUPGEMENXT SHOULD BE PASSED 
UPON THE AFORE MENTIONED 
OFFENDER- To WiT- THE PORK! 


ON THE PART OF ONE 
wuo's ANCESTORS RANKE 
WITH THE HIGHEST- / 


YES!*OF + 
Al Course * 


a NS > а 


-- Тш 
—— <-> 
= s e 
YES-RANK- SIR | yes! MR.PIFFLE- EGAD! SIR! 
3 IMR. : : IT SHALL, 
RANKER THAN: | | PORK! усо:бот You: SAID A WALK “THE: 


SHEIRANKEST!|| A WHIFF OF THE NOSE- FULL! 4 
PIFFLE -ER- l: РААМК! 
МЕАМ:А РІҒЕЁ У 
OPSTHE WHIFFLE 


ј 


SÍ CHEESE IT, LADS f 
We HAVENT HEARD 
THE LAST ONTHESS 

PORK YET! е 


HEY, GRAVY — COME ом = 
AN’ GIT UP -YOU LAZY BONES, 
WE'SE GOT A JOB AT LAST / 


5 STRONG - HUSKY Jf | 
DATS МЕ // „ S 


9 5 


FROM NOW ON- "EET 天 AN’ ANOTHER THING — 
HESE EXERT но (БЕ KEEP YO’ BIG MOUTH SHUT, 
. Gt d CAUSE l'LL DO ALL DE TALKIN 


OK-DEN GIT BUSY 
ON THAT PIANO AN’ МОМ! 
DONE —WELL,WE 1 IT OVER HERE -- 
PIANO MOVERS / 


“TAKE YO TIME = 

+ _PORKCHOPS - WE Gor 
EE съ TO GO / и 
7 > 

ESTER 
2 ра 

SAS) 
0 


ІІІ READY ? ONE , TWO, WATCHA DOIN’ P 


$ y 
THREE — PUSH! NF y ғ? EBD! 
ER THREE — PUSH / PUSHIN’ OR PULLIN Ж | 


ISE PULLIN’ 
(WELL = ‘SE PUSHING 


LAZY BONES 
"ROUND АМ” YOU ISNT GAINED SLEEPIN' IN 
AN INCH --- IS DAT THE BEST > 
YOU CAN DO WITH THAT PIANO? 
> 


ANP 


á EFTY i РЕТЕ RS Assiereo”er Tom менамаев 


МЕ 


MG то TELL ME ABOUT È 
НЕ WAS Я YOUNG MAN 
SNAKE COUNTY. £ 


D NATIONAL BANK OVE Df 
oe 


OUT WEST IN RATTLE р TI eae 15 


4% : 
KER WAS BROKEN HEARTED AND 


SoOH AND TOLD Нім ABOUT IT. 


HE 60T THERE IN. 


TAIL BEFORE: ONE EYE 
“STARTED To CROSS IT. 


= 


поно гит 
Е SISSI 
WERE НО BUSTED OPEN 


3 


ЕЕ: Е T 


THE 1СЕ"СЕЕНМ STOR € r ` 
RANOPA WAS HAVING l. 


Y — 
РЕЕМТУ OF TIME TO 

Two ANO TIE ONE Емо то 
Р 


HAPPENED То BE HANDY AND WAITED ... 
FOR ONE EYE WILBUR To SHOW ОР, 184 


THIS TRIPPED ONE EYS wiLeuR‘ 
RIGHT ON HIS NOSE SPILLING HIS MAS- 
TER OFF ON HIS HEAD AND STUNNING ¿$ 


| 4 cb 2d 

HE BANKER WAS So PLERSED WITH THE 
FAVOR MY GRANDPA DiD TO HIM THAT 
Е GAVE ны A REWARD AND LIVED 
БРРУ EVER AFTER ВОТ GRANDPA — 


THEN НЕ HID BEHIND A BIG Rock WHICH 


1150 


w Ә * CC 
AND WHEN HE 


HE DID, BEING A VERY FRITHFU 
TEED, ás 1 HAVE SAID BEFORE E 
PICTUR 3 x 


то GALLOP OVER AND CAPTURE HIM 
'| BEFORE НЕ COULD DRAW HIS GUN AND 


GET NASTY ABOUT: li worin ВА, 


РЯРЯ — WHAT HAVE ,1 
TOLD You ABOUT о 
HAT PIPE + 


Suucks!- BY ЯНЕ TIME GRRNDPI Š 
IOUT IN THE BACK YARD THERE UNE 
¡NERVA CHASED HIM TO FINISH: HIS, 

ОКЕ HE FORGOT WHAT НЕ DID WITH 
THE BANKERS REWARD MONEY — SORRY- 


1 HAD TO GALLOP A HORSE FOR TWO 
DAYS, CLICKING MY CAMERA 
CONSTANTLY. ON COMPLETING MY 
SNAPSHOTS | PREPARED TO DEVELOP 
THE NEGATIVES IMMEDIATELY —AS 1 

AM AN IMPATIENT, SOUL. 


ON MY ANNUAL TRIP TO THE GREAT 
SOUTH WEST WITH MY EVER-READY 
MINIATURE CAMERA, | SAW A PERFECTLY 
CYLINDRICAL MOUNTAIN RANGE STRETCHED 
ACROSS THE (АМО LIKE A HUGE WORM, 
ТО МАКЕ A PANORAMA VIEW ~ 


БЕРТІЕ EY THE NECK AND DRAGGED 
IF TO THE NEAREST AIRDROMÉ АМО 
IMPRISONED IT iN A HANGER, | THEN 
PHONED A NEW YORK PROMOTER 


AT'S HEAD WAS POISED TO STRIKE 59 
IN CONSTERNATION | FELL OVER МҮ 


1 HAD MY DEVELOPING SOLUTION IN 
PANS READY TO START WHEN A 
GREAT SHADOW CAME OVER TAE 
VICINITY. LOOKING UP, 1 SAW THAT 
MY MOUNTAIN RANGE WAS IN 
REALITY A MONSTROUS RATTLE SNAKE. 


=. 
AFTER SOME DIFFICULTY WE LOADED 


HIS HEAD ON А FREIGHT TRAIN AND 
STARTED TO DRAG KIM TO THE EAST 
COAST. ТАЁ SNAKE, STUBBORN LIKE, 
WOUND HIS TAIL AROUNDIA CLIFF 


WHO INSTRUCTED МЕ TO SAP МҮ 
PET EAST. 


NOTICED A LONG THIN SOMETHING 
STRETCHING ENDLESSLY IN BACH 
DIRECTION — SO НЕ CUT IT WITA 
А KNIFE - THIS CAUSED TAE TAIL 
END ТО SNAP BACK AND LAND in 


TRAIN, JUST AS STUBBORN, STEADILY 
STEAMED EASTWARD - STRETCAING MY 


THE PACIFIC OCEAN WITH SUCH 


AND REFUSED TO BUDGE, 


A TERRIFIC SPLASH THAT IT RAINED 
SALT WATER STEADILY FOR THREE 

DAYS CVER THE STATE OF CALIFORNIA 
THIS LEFT SO MUCH SALT ON THE GROUND 
THIRTY THOUSAND PEOPLE, THINKING IT 
WAS SNOW, MOVED TO FLORIDA, 


АУДИ ји | 


people, whether young or old, boys, 

girls, fathers or mothers, when the 
subject of stamp collecting їз mentioned 
is: “How does one start a stamp col- 
lection?” 


Well, the answer to that one is very 
simple. One begins to notice stamps, to 
save odd stamps which may come in their 
mail, or to have friends save the stamps 
from their foreign mail. Some boys and 
girls have started fine stamp collections 
by making a regular picnic out of a hunt 
through the old attic, Almost every home 
has old trunks or boxes stored away in an 
attic or in the cellar. Old letters, long for- 
gotten, written perhaps from some far 
away port of the world, may be lying 
there now, gathering dust and waiting for 
some energetic young fellow or young lady 
to discover them and rescue the old 
stamps. 


That is one way of starting the fascinat- 
ing hobby of stamp collection. Here are 
some others for you. If you have friends 
or relatives who may work in a bank or 
some large business institution, ask them 
to bring home to you all the foreign or 
unusual stamps they observe during the 
course of their business day. Some folks, 
and this editor has seen them himself, 
make a practice of searching the waste- 
baskets of every office they visit for 
stamps that may have been thrown away 
on opened envelopes. We’d suggest how- 
ever that if our readers decide to follow 
this plan, they first obtain permission of 
the office manager. 


Or OF the first questions asked by 


THE QUICKER METHOD 


For the young would-be collector who 
is in real earnest about adopting this 
hobby there are two swift and sure ways 
to begin; first, to purchase stamps from 
some reliable dealer; and second, by ex- 
changing duplicates with collector-friends. 

When you come to buy stamps, remem- 
ber that the best and least expensive 
beginning for your collection is to pur- 
chase what stamp dealers call a “World” 
or “General Variety” packet. These pack- 
eis range in size from one hundred to 


By Prof. Phillip $. Pace 


several thousand varieties, and are priced 
accordingly. If you will buy the larg 
general variety packet which you can 
afford, you will obtain and at the lowe 

possible cost—a large number of stamps] 
representing many countries. These will 
make an excellent foundation on which to 
build your collection, 


The Austrian Stamp Issued in 1917 to Commemorate 
the Death of the Archduke Ferdinand «od His Wife, 


The Winged Horse—An Urugusin Air Mail Stamp. 


Now if you are a collector already and 
are interested in a new album, or if you, 
after reading this, have decided to make 
a start in this fascinating hobby and you 
want to know about-the right kind of | 
album to use, write a note to the STAMP 3 
EDITOR, of this magazine, at 11 West 4 


| This department will make eyery effort to 
| assist readers of the magazine, in locating 
certain book titles, old or new. If you 
have any questions about books, authors or 
the location of publishers of certain classes 
of books, write your query to this depart- 
ment. If you require answer by mail, 
please enclose postage. 


ITH the coming of Spring and all 
the exciting plans most of us are 
і making for the Summer, we don’t 
eem to find as much time for reading as 
буе did during the long, gray cold days of 
"Бе Winter just past, which the men who 
keep records of the weather all over the 
Country for the past seventy years tell us 
уаз the most unpleasant of them all. 
owever, there are always rainy days, 
and hours here and there when there is 
ime and the inclination to sit down and 
lose one's self among the pages of a good 
| book, an old friend or a new опе, 
Now, boys and girls, I shall try and tell 
you of a few of the newest books pub- 
ished for young people, but I do hope 
hat your reading them will not make you 
forget your old book friends, those which 
Hare your favorites and which you find de- 
light in reading over and over. However, 
| еге are always birthdays and occasions 
¡Hor presents or rewards, and what could 
[Бе nicer for either occasion than a book 
| which one can treasure always? 


| 
|: 
4 


| Stamp Collectors—Continued. 

14204 street, New York, М. Y., and enclose 
|a three-cent postage stamp. You will 
[receive by prompt return mail a very 
interesting booklet devoted entirely to 
[stamp collecting and telling you where 
you can get the right kind of album for 
your purpose. Remember, you must en- 
close the three-cent stamp fo cover our 
mailing cost only. 

Why not get yourself a hobby right 
now; one that will give you something to 
do on rainy days and at the same time 
help you to learn something of the his- 
tories of the nations of the world. Not to 
mention the possible future value of your 


Here are some of the newer offerings 
of the publishers: 


HEROES OF THE SHOALS: By Allen 
Chaffee. This book is made up of true 
stories and real adventures of the United 
States Coast Guard, the intrepid men who 
patrol the long, long coast line of our 
country. While the book can, of course, 
cover only а very small number of the 
tales of their bravery and daring, those 
it does tell are thrilling indeed and help 
to make all youngsters still more proud 
that they are Americans. It tells of men 
rescued from sinking vessels, ponies res- 
cued from a grounded barge, first aid 
brought after a terrific explosion, and the 
work of the International Ice patrol which 
covers the steamer lanes in the North 
Atlantic ocean. These fearless men dyna- 
mite the great icebergs so that they shall 
not be a danger to ships. There are many 
diagrams and drawings of the equipment 
used, photographs made during rescues 
and a brief though complete history of 
the United States coast guard. A fine book 
and it is published by Henry Holt & Co., 
New York City. Price $2.00. 


collection. There are some collections that 
are known to be worth thousands of 
dollars. 


More about stamps and stamp collec- 
tors, next issue. 


Reprinted im part from a Stamp Collector's Catal 
E. E Harris & Co, Boston. > == 
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The Coupon You'll Want То 
Fill Out and Mail at Once 
For Your Comics Insurance 


Have a sample copy of this fine magazine 
mailed at once to your friend, your little 
or big neighbor— or — yourself. Get it 
from your postman every month at your 
door — and— regularly — for a whole 
year — and only One Dollar! 


Think of it! 12 issues of great adven- 
tures, slam-bang comics, real departments, 
information, pictures in bright colors that 
will please the eyes of all—young or old 
—and you get this—together with a 
sample copy of the current issue — mailed 
where you direct—all for One Dollar. 
You'll do the whole family a favor if you 
mail the coupon below — today! 


SUBSCRIBER'S COUPON 


О COMICS MAGAZINE CO., Inc. 
11 West 42nd Street, ^ 
New York, N. Y. 
Enclosed herewith find One Donar ror which you are to put 


the following name on your subscription list for next 12 
issues, also sample copy of current issue: 一 


Walter Tetley 


One of the really few great child actors 
whose fame has spread by leaps and bounds. 
They call him the “Wee Harry Lauder” and 
his work on several important NBC programs 
has endeared him to millions of radio fans. 
Comics Magazine takes its hat off го Walter 


¿LORD A AQ 


Facts not Fiction Ñ 


sYNOPSIS: 

Зе Az Л flight Frederick Lord landed 
гл Houston, Texas, on April 18%, 7900, not as 

а pill, bul as passenger of the stork. 

At the age of eleven years he buil himself 
aChanule glider and crashed on his first flight 
When fifteen years old he joined the Mexican | 
Border War. Next year he enlisted with Же 
Royal Flying Coros in Canada. He enga: 
ged in Battle with the Germans and later 
Fe the While Russians against the Bobhe- 
viks. He has flown in US. and Mexico frou 


the Archics to the Trapies. 


| 


(1 Ber ir бі 
WON'T FLY З 


e 


NOW- IF ANY ONE 
= WANTS TO FLY: 
HA 

~ 2 1 < 


ж WATCH QUT- 
ae Z HERE HE COMES 


ТСАМТ STEER IT 


— | 


Ws 
\ \\ 4 s 


Ф / 4 


HEY, FRED! MM ARE YOU 
GOING CRASHING 


_ SKIPPER. 
9 


РО55 РАЗН, АВЕ ОМ THEIR WAY TO THE 
SOUTH SEA ISLANDS, TO HELP AN OLD 
FRIEND, SPIKE KELLY, RECOVER SOME 
GOLD FROM А SONKEN VESSEL, THEY 
HAVE JUST ARRIVED AT THEIR DESTINATIOI 


WHAT ABOUT THIS SUNKEN IN FORTY FEET O` 


CRATE WITH ALLTH'GOLD 


CLEAR WATER.NEAR 


SPIKE KELLY/ 
HOW АВЕ УА- ЧА: 
OLD LANDLUBBER ? 


SO HELP МЕЛЕ 
AINT HAM SHANI 


mi: 
ке | 
YA OLD SEA | 


WELL, LETS HAVE AT HER 
-| GOT ME ОМА" EQUIPTMENT 
ANI CRAVES ACTION! 


THERES A FORTUNE 


IN HER FOR DS-AN' YA 
MAY LAY TO THAT! 


LD! DID | "i 
EVER TELL YOU 


МОТ SO FAST HAM! 
IT AINT QUITE 


OF MY EXPERIENCE * / ~ 


IN THE YUKON, 
MR.KELLY! 


V SULTAN SOURPUSS, WHO LIVES ON TH' ISLAND 
ACROSS TH'COVE, HAS LAID A CLAIM HE + 
FOLND THE WRECK FIRST АМ IS TRYIN‘ 

TO BEAT МЕ CUT O' HER! ,- 


1 KNOWS МА DONT HAM _ V/A 
-YOUR A SQUARE SHOOTER | РАЗН f THAT 
— BUT WE AIN'T UP AGAINST / WAS MY RING 

|  HOOMAN BEINS -WE'RE f % MONIKER. 


1 Ж 


з ОР AGAINST А 
«< MONSTER 
A ыы 


LETS ANKLE OVER AN" HAVE 
16 DIFFERENT— THIS ATALK WITH THIS. SULTAN 
$ SULTAN SODRPUSS: HAS SOURPUSS AN'GET HIM TO. 
ЗА HALF MAN, HALF BEAST, „LAY OFF ER ELSE / 
"WHAT HATES EVERYONE E 
BUT HIM, STANDIN , 
GAURD DAY АМ NIGHT; 


RO? Ho! WAR! Нав? ү: KNOW врт THIS 


MY FRIEND AND CORKY HATE YE'SEE CORKY HATES 
WANT KELLY, TROUBLE? || | CAME DOWN To ALL PIPPLES СЕРТ ү ux 
|| МУ MAN CORRY WILL ; 


;] EVERYONE EXCEPT МЕ 
SULTAN SOURPUSS! -1 ALONE AM HIS 
COMPLETE MASTER, 
& GENTLEMEN! HEH HEH! 


HAVE A TALK WITH 
SUPPLY IT. IF МЕ DO! * Й 
СОМЕ HERE CORKY f 


LISTEN! YA’ LITTLE WART MY Y (З AW І BET.ME DONT EVEN): 
FRIEND GETS WHATS HIS, SEE? тах UKE CORK.CABLE/. 


г Чез SIR /CORKY, YOUD GO 
YE'SEEK VIOLENCE DO de ¿OVER BIG IM ‘HOLLYWOOD f 
ЧЕ SILLY! OKEEDOKE Z ~, Í ч 
CORKY! COME HERE! 
РЕ ARE YE? 


| 
| 
- 
E 
| 
| 
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ن 


Р OOO a ET O 


ü ву К GLeffingwetl 


( Рі THE SHADE pere (m A RIGHT BLINKIN NIGHT] 
( DOWN. WATCHUN 7 > FOR A MURDER Ж 


VLL HAYE NO Md THar's ветгев) GUVAOR-WITA JE 
НЕЕ НЕ РАМА А 


| DRAT YOUR = BUT HIT НА 3 
REMARKS WATCHUM. і RES та 
GO ANSWER THE PHONE. INSWER THE PHONE. 


INT A 
IR, 

E а AFTER PROPHECIES LIKE 
= THAT IT ALWAYS RINGS. Á 


WHAT DID 4 TELL 
You ? ANSWER 
IT WATCHUM! 


|/ IM EVIDENCE EDDY Г соме соме MAN ) OH YES — EVIDENCE EDDY- 
IVE BEEN EXPECTING You SPEAK up! IM IN DIRE TROUBLE. 
OVER THE PHONE - BUT - TVE RECIEVED THREE OF 
NOW YOURE HERE- WHAT 7 THESE NOTES 
CAN 1 DO FoR You? THIS WEEK. 


1 SIR THROTTLE BOTTOM- DID YOU 
MAKE SURE YOU WERE NOT 


HOLD STILL WATCHUM, TILL I READ THIS— 
IT SAYS —"НАУЕ THE MONEY AT THE OAK 
BY MIDNIGHT OR THE END IS NOT FAR 
FROM THIS POINT” 


Jr BTL CLEAN OUT NN TRUNK > 
=. $ МИТИ THIS TURPENTINE ---- а 


NO MORE EXCUSES ! ; 
A, FLL GIVE YOU JUSTA 
ONE MINUTE ТО ~ 
AL DO AS 1 SAY ! 
SE 


AND 1 AINT ӨСІМ ТО? 
TAKE NO BATH NEITHER! > E 


AS 6106! 


у NEVER SAW 7 
2 ALFY IN SUCH 


A HURRY ТО, 


, HORSERADIGH t TLL NEVER) 
*GIT THIS OU GARAGE | 
PAINTED --- THIS WAY 
` IS TOO SLOW! ^ 


WHAT A BRAIN * 
(уе GOT! 


x CARTOONING 


8Y JOHN PATTERSON 


LESSON NO.1 HEADS 


AD-FIRST MAKE A SQUARE WITH PENCIL~NEXT DIVID 


To DRAW A COMIC Е 
oy -FILL IN WITH PENCIL- THEN INK-AND ERASE PEI IL LINE: 
a 


IT INTO FOUR PAR 


715 
um 


TO MAKE A FRONT VIEW-PROCEED IN THE SAME MANNER 
MAKE DP ORIGINAL HEADS -FIRST IN PENCIL AND THE 


= i: 
^98 S. a et га змо. 5 会 4< 

\ T FOR MAKING 221 9 
^^ ides = а я pnr bet С 


Ф) + e. FACE EXPRESSION E Ea 


~ 
"э 


се 
SERIOUSNESS | 
WS 


=) 


CONTEMPT 


UPROARIOUS LAUGHTE 


A Crossword Puzzie 


By Stanley Ashworth 


This One 
Looks Easy, 
But Beware! 


Here Are a 
» Couple of 
Teasers 


HORIZONTAL 
1. Wanders stealthily 
7. Rogues 
13. Газвов 
15. А breed of dog 
16. Thoroughfare: abbr. 


Weary 
19. Lay out by line 
20. Perform 
21. Dllbred fellow 
23. Маке а copy of 
24, Strikes a blow 
25. Вей (pl.)) 
27. Manner of 
28. Lacks moisture 
29. Part of a skeleton 
30. Makes a depression in 
32. Bathes 
34. Stains 
35. Dries 
37. There (Ger.) 
35. State of complete con- 
tentment 
39. Consumed 
41, Deposit a seed 
4°. Ductile 
,42. Mentally weak 
| 45, Impromptu stories 
_ 48. Mark of punctuation 
49. Cut short 
| Бр. Emits a disagreeable 
smell 
63. Composed of я cereal 


т 


55. Wares 
| 6). The (Ет) 
7 € Game 
А 63. This (бег) 
| 64 That which draws to 
| itself 
- ве. Terminus 
Printers’ measure 
. Forward 
Rabbits 
. Baby's vocabulary 
| Grasslands 
Well bred 
fes 


"mds of metala 


VERTICAL 
Deposited 
Despoils 
Conjunction 
Humorist 


d loosely 


Those who exert тъ 
due emphasis on unim» 
portant subjects 
inclining terrains 


31. А complete serien 
Account of 


Another Ashworth Puzzle Next Week 


38. To obscure 
40. A series of woven in- 


44. Electrically charget 
Atom 
46. Dress material 


izar 
table for food 
amit forcefnily, 

t swelling due te 
rption of too much 


r (pl) 
her marker 
Decorations 
59. Simmers 

1. Eruptions 
64. Nautical hatl 

65. Torn 
68. Excitement 
Saint: abbr. 
Bo: 


Aeronautical Advisory Servici 


Beginning a Fascinating Series of Articles on the Subject of Flying, 
and the Service or Maintenance of Aircraft and Engines, as Well as 
Air Travel in General 


by CAPTAIN RAYMOND CLARK 


TWA AIRLINER WITH “AIR BRAKE! 
Editor’s Note:—Captain Clark, a recogr 
nized authority on the air service and all 
Из branches, will answer in this depart- 
ment any questions about flying asked by 
the readers of The Comics Magazine. 
Questions must be addressed to him, care 
of the magazine, and will be answered in 
order of their receipt. No replies will be 
sent by mail. Readers earnestly striving 
to compile valuable information about air- 
planes and air travel, can, by keeping a 
file of the magazine, build up a splendid 
aeronautical library for themselves. So 
start “shooting” your questions and watch 
for the answers by Captain Clark in each 
issue, 一 -一 -一 

$ а result of many years of experience in the 

sky and around flying fields and airplane en- 
gine shops, J h found that there are a certain 
number m; (254% “standard” questions asked by 
novices Ж werd to this modern sport and in- 
dustry. In order to acquaint readers with the form 
in which most questions are asked, also to etart 
this series off with some real information, I will 
list below a group of questions and answers cover- 
inz a score or more elementary points. 

It you have any- problems about motors, ships 
of any type, old or new, routes, construction or 
personalities connected with aviation, I shall be 
glad to help any reader with the solution. Write 
me. 


And now, here are some of the commoner ques- 
tions and my an to them: 

Q. What kind of airplane is the safest to ride in? 

A. Any airplane which bears the Department of 


APPLIED, ABOUT TO LAND AFTER FLYING AT A RATE OF 200 MILES PER Hi 


Commerce license markings “N.C” is as safe to ride 
in as a railway car marked Pullman, 


Q. What do the letters К.С. mean? 

A. The letters N.C. on an airplane mean thal 
the plane has been inspected by a Department ol 
Commerce Inspector and he has found it to bt 
perfectly safe for carrying passengers or any сош 
mercial use anywhere in the U. 5. А. Hence: 

N.— National. 
С. — Commercial. 


©. What salary do pilots usually receive? 

A. The salaries of pilots vary. “Barnstormers' 
average from no pay at all to fifty dollars pe 
week. Transport pilots on established air line 
draw from $600 to $800 per month and expenses 
Pilots in South American and South African sery 
ice usually draw from $1,000 to $1,500 per monti 


* Q. What qualifications are necessary to learn ti 
у? 

A. In order to obtain а private license one mus 
pass a physical examination by a reputable phy 
siclan, be normally intelligent, obtain a free per 
mit from a Department of Commerce Inspector 
and haye at least 10 hours solo time in the air, 


Q. How would you compare learning to fiy wit 
learning to drive a car? 

А. It is less difficult to learn the fundamentals € ` 
flying than of driving. There is no clutch to wor 
and no gears to shift. The propeller is fastene 
to the end of the engine crankshaft. Pushing th 
throttle lever open gives more speed and power 
Steering a plane is done by foot pedals. Directia 
"up" is obtained by pulling the control stick bach. 
Direction “down” is obtained by moving the cor 
trol stick forward slightly and pulling the throttl 
back to reduce the power. 


| Q. What keeps the airplane up in the air? 

А. Airplanes are drawn through the air by the 
screw motion of the propeller. The blast of air 
thrown back on the tail surfaces of the plane br 
the propeller is known as the slipstream or prop 
wash. The wings of a plane are always attached 
to the fuselage with the trailing өйдө of the wing 
2 few degrees lower than the leading edge. This 
is called the angle of incidence and gives the lift 
to the plane as it is drawn through the air by the 
screw action of the propeller. 


BET Under ead etes ee 
Port of this size. 
Q. What is the first thing to learn about fying 
A. The first thing to learn in flying is to bave 
confidence in the pilot who is teaching you, and in 
the plans in which you are learning. Fear of great 
height will decrease and gradually disappear as 
your training progresses. 


©. What are the different kinds of atrplane en- 
gines? 

А. The different kinds of airplane engines are; 
radial air-cooled, V-type water eooled, four cylinder 
vertical air-cooled and inverted four cylinder air- 
cooled. Also a small two cylinder opposed air 
cooled, 


Q. What kind of ignition has an airplane engine? 

A. Two magnetoes furnish electrical eurrent for 
two spark plugs in each cylinder in every motor. 

Q. What would cause vibration in an airplane 
motor? 

A. Vibration in an airplane motor could be 
caused by loose motor mount bolts or by ene or 
more cylinders missing, cansed by any of the fol- 
lowing: 


1. Bad ignition points, 

2. Bad spark plugs. 

3. Improper carburetor mixture. 

4. Poor flow of gas to the carburetor, 


@. What would cause vibration in an airplane? 

A. There are several causes of vibration in an 
airplane. Loose interplane struts or fittings, loose 
landing or flying wires, airplane improperly rigged. 


Q. What ік meant by rigging an airplane? 

A. Assembling and aligning the wings, fuselaze 
and tail surfaces so that when it is in the air the 
plane will fiy level laterally and longitudinally 
with little or no guiding by the pilot. 


Q. When a plane is improperly rigged what may 
happen? 

A. When а plane is improperly rigged lt may 
Яу either left or right wing heavy, it may be nose 
or tail heavy, it may “hunt,” that is dart up or 
down or to either side unexpectedly, or it may 
spin very easily. 


Q. What are flying wires and landing wires? 

A. The wires which run from the fuselage of the 
ship upward to the top wing, hold the weight of the 

| to the wing ая the wing provides lift in the 
air and are called fiying wires. The landing wires 
are from the upper wing accross the flying wires 
to the lower wings and give the plane support 
while landing and keep the wings in alignment. 


Q. How should fiying wires and landing wires be 
adjusted? à 

А. The proper tension сай ђе learned only 
through experience in the adjusting and fitting of 
wires. If taken up too tight they will cause the 
struts to bend and if left too loose they will vie 
brate and weaken the wing ensemble. 


Q. Describe the fuel system of an airplane. 

A. The gasoline tanks are usually in the wings 
of all airplanes. Most modern planes use in addi- 
tion to the regular gravity feed a fuel pump driven 
by the engine. At the bottom of each tank is a 

ump with а petcock in it to drain the water which 
accumulates in the tank. In the gas line between 
the tank and the carburetor is а colodor strainer 
and in the carburstor there is another strainer 
ot very fine mesh wire. The sump should be drained 
and the strainers cleaned after every 10 hours flying, 


Q. What is stagger in an airplane? 

A. The distance that the upper wing's leading 
edge extends forward from the lower wing is 
known as positive stagger. When the leading adge 
of the lower wing is in advance of the upper wing 
it in called negative stagger. 


And in the next issue we'll take up more points 
ebout fiying and airplanes in general. Happy 
landings! 


NY Ја > я ga ~ 2 У. y 2 
Say BILL ім FED uP! ЩЫ LETS TAKE A SHOT AT | E 
NO PEARL-NO-SHELL- : { Î CRATER ISLAND! д 
AND NO DOUGH! 1 АМ с RAS 
WE MAKE A Move! аа D'you MEAN THE , | 
а 2 =. W BLACK LAGOON! | 
WHERE то? EC You RE CRAZY MAN! 

OLD Воско! š 


NO ONE EVER CAME 


OUT O THAT HOLE |] 
ALIVE! N 


GOSH BILL! EVERY TIME 

WE ‘GO DOWN,WE ARE AL 

WAYS TAKING A CHANCE! 

You KNOW THAT! ВЕ SIDES 

IT'S RICH IN PEARL SHEL! To TAKE A CHANCE! ~ WHEN 
DO WE SAIK? 


TRUE ENOUGH ЈАКЕ - - BUT 
you DONT REALIZE WHAT 
THE THING is! HOWEVER AS 
WE NEED MONEY їм WIKKING 


Bliet Ноктом AND ] 


JAKE BLYTH SETA 
COURSE FOR THE 
"BLACK LAGOON” 
CRATER ISLAND. 
THE LAST KNOWN 
МАМ TO DIVE FOR 
PEARL SHELL THERE 
ESCAPED THE 
TERROR OF THE DEEP- 
BÚJ WENT STARK 
MAD LATER! 


Р = 


| ро you know ЈАКЕ, THAT THE 
| NATIVES ARE SUPER STITIOOS 
| ABOUT THE LAGOON’? THEIR 

| сор 15 LIGHT- SUN, MOON STARS 
| ANO FIRE! -BUT OLD NICK HOLOS 
| FORTH IN THE WATERS SURROUND: 
LING THE ISLAND! 


2 


(WELL! JUST WHAT 15 |, 
THIS HORROR THAT 
MAKES THE LAGOON 

SO TERRIBLE 一 
SHARKS! | 


ЈА FEW DAYS LATER | 


> 


THERE SHE 15! 
THE 


BLACK LAGOON! 


WHITE MAN FOOLISH! СО 

INTO DEVIL WATERS -NO 
COME BACK! —— LOOK! 
NATIVE BOY DIE! 


SURE! ум NOT 
GOING TO LET 
THAT SCARE 
M. ME! 1. GO 


KEEP TO THE OPEN FLOOR ^ Гронт WORRY ЈАКЕ 
AND AWAY FROM GROTTOS-| 5 IM NOTIN AN 
THAT'S WHERE THESE 


И OH I DKNOW Y ОН WELL = I “SPOSE 
A «JUST A LITTLE- | YOU HAVE А 
PERFECT RIGHT TO 
GET THAT WAY= 
=WHO 19 SHE 2? 


SHAW!* WHAT HAS A 
YOUNGSTER LIKE YOU 
А eor TO WORRY ABOUT ? 


7. 


WELL YKNOW 
THE TAXES 
ON YOUR 
HOUSE HERE 
HAVENT BEEN 


WHATS THE MATTER STUBBIE ? 
WHY THE SAD AND THOUGHTFUL 
LOOK ABOUT you? > 


=ОН = HELLO 
GRANDMOTHER 


| you LIKE TO SPOOF 
ME DONT YOu GRANNY 


= BUT HONEST IT ISNT 


A GIRL IM WORRYIN 
ABOUT !! 


A 


SAY YOUNG МАНІ: ILL. HAVE 
YOU UNDERSTAND RIGHT NOW 
THAT MY AFFAIRS ARE MY 
AFFAIRS 1= IF I EVER HEAR f3 
YOU MENTION THAT > 

wa AGAIN TLL--- LISTEN 
GRANNY, = 

SOMEONE 15 

HNOCKING!! 


WHOOEY !! 
WHAT A BIG 
GUY TO SHINE) 
SHOES FOR! 


mes 


BAG 


LADY IM НЕВЕ TO LET 
YOU_KNOW YOUR TAXES 
MUST BE PAID AT ONCE 


WAIT ! = MERCY /= MUST I LOSE 
І МУ HOME 22: WHY - WHY— THAT 
WILL MEAN THE INFI 


AN ORPHANAGE гов Му 


Д -AN' ЕМЕДТНІМО WILL 
/ SOME OUT O. K. 


GRANDSON ! 


JUST DONT WORRY=AN' LET 
STUBBIE HANDLE THIS CASE! 


ттш 


OH-SURE - I 
or-How LOVELY, MAKE ЕМ ОР JUS 
FRITZI- YOU MAKE LIKE THAT 


MY WORD, URIAN - I WASNT HEH, чєн М BOW WHY -YOU MEAN HE'S Y OF COURSE HES 
AWARE THAT FRITZ WAS A )its APPARENT FOOLING? с FAKING! BUT 
POET - HE'S RATHER CLEVER / THAT WHEN YOU S UNS POT AFTER ALL- ALUS) 
ee WERE BACK ИЧ REALLY COMPOSING THOSE | E 
= А AIR IN LOVE АМО) 
THE 20TH CEN- SONGS? HE'S FAKING? 


WAR- EH ?- HEH 


TURY, YOU NEVER LISTENEO 


то me RABIOZ т-озе 


ep A HEH.HEH-HEH- THE MINUTE 
mengo YOU'VE / YOU ADMITTED YOU od T 
NEVER WRITTEN | WRITE POETRY SHE LE! со 
FLAT! HAHAHA- WOMEN 
CERTAINLY ARE 
FICKLE EH, 


mes comno HERE! 
хо OUR HOUSE. FOR A 
VISIT? THINK OF ir^ 


= CAPTAIN SOLORFUL, 
‘Or course Фо MEARE OF 
HIM 2 THE GREAT INDIAN FIGHTE 


SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 2 WHY EVERY 
WOMAN IN AMERICA 15 IN LOVE 
WITH HIM! -- АМО 10 THINK 

HE'S COMING JERS) 


HISTORY BOOKS? 


CAPTAIN COLORFUL! 
WHY I USED TO READ 
ABOUT HIM IN MY HISTORY 
BOOKS WHEN IL WAS IN 

GRAMMAR SCHOOL! 


CAPTAIN COLORFUL 
WAS NEVER EVEN 


HEARD or unta 
^ мами AGO! 


GRAMMAR зоною»? JI 
WHY MY DEAR BOY- 


MEETING THE GREAT CAR 
EM COLORFUL --- HIMSELF 
ALIVE ANO IN PERSON! 


ANNOUNCING == = 
CAPTAIN 
COLORFUL--- 


OF THE Lao 
HORSE- PISTOL у ' 


BRIGADE C CIS 


IN WENA 


1 WANT MY RENT \ 
| ITS LIKE 


RIGHT NOW OR THER 
BE TROUBLE, MRSPUN 
` 


( WHOOPS! OUR TROUBLES ARE 
Комет ' YOU'VE бот А Jos! 
VEA aS d 


Ала 
Qu RE 


SWELL‘ BECAUSE 
THAT'S JUST WHAT 
YOU'VE GOTTA Do! 


M-MY MANAGER 15 OUT GETTING 
ME A J-JOB, MRS. PLOOP! | EXPECT 
HIM ANY MINUTE ! LL PAY UP-D- DON'T 


THINK or tt} SAY! FOR A 
A HUNDRED SMACKERS) | HUNDRED ГО 
FOR MAKIN А LI'L 2,3 JUMP OFF 
PARACHUTE JUMP / A TH TOP OF 
о Ф). TH EMPIRE 
j APO. STATE 
BUILDING! 


VA CANT BACK У / A FINE PAL! 
OUTSPUNK! ( | | WONT DO IT 
(VE SIGNED Ор! 1 CANT Do (т! 
YOU JUMP AT IT'S SURE 
3:30 ГРАМ SO 飞 DEATH! 


JUST SHUT YOUR 
EVES AND THINK 
WHAT WE'LL DO WITH 

THAT 100 DOLLARS! 


YEAH? (Т 
WONT EVEN | 
PAY TH FIRST 
INSTALLMENT 

ON MY FUNERAL 

' / 


JUMP! quick! | оџст SAW 54 
MRS. PLOOP, OUR LANOLADY, GIT 


OFF TH ELEVATOR AT THIS FLOOR!! 


WAIT НЕСК! 
WE'RE GETTIN’ 
OUTTA HERE! 


AND { HOPE ` 
YOUR CHUTE, 
DON'T OPEN! 


А WAY TOMAKE 
“THY SAP JUMP! 
-- АН! IVE 

Gor v! 


GOLLY! | FORGOT 
TO TELL YOU! SHE'S 
ON TH WAR PATH ! 
COME ON, мж 
DRIZZLE : 


( тылт OURN SIREN » 


АМ TH DORN CRITTERS 


ЕЕЕ | we SETTER GET OUTTA 


ITS A SIREN! 


THE WAY ANO LET THESE 
COPS PASS! THEY MUST 


AA RE 


у JUPITER! он-мя. 
Z BLIMP/ DO SOMETHING! 
> ЗОРЕ 16 DEAD! OHHH! 


r 5 59 CNE 


THEY MUST BEA - SAYOFFICER, KIN YUH Fl en 
COOPLA COLL TCH m DIRECT OS TO TH RIGHT 2 ГЕ 
STOODENTS GETTIN ROAD OUTTA TH STATEP (f 7 


INITIATED, ОВ SOMPIN 
HAHA -AINT 
THEY FUNNY? 


WE'UNS RE BOUN FO" q 5 
CALIFONIA / E £ 


CALIFORNIA? 
HAW HAW” 
SORE - FOLLOW OS! 
ANY THING FOR А 
LAFF, — 


THANKS, OFFICERS - У DONT MENTION IT- - 
I мосы OBLGEO/ THE PLEASURE WAS WELL IF IT WOSN'T 
ALL OURS -GOOD FER THINGS LIKE 
LUCK TOYA! HON THAT CARTOONISTS 
20 Y 
Py 


THATS FUNNY! 
KIN YA IMAGINE WOULD NEVER HAVE 
GOIN TO CALIFORNIA NO IOEAS/ 

IN THAT THING? — 


ВЕ ON THE LOOKOUT FOR TWOMEN АМО А 
GIRL IN AGENUINE EARLY AMERICAN STAGE. 
COACH STOLEN FROMTHE POTTSVILLE 
MUSEUM! THERE 15 A 
#5000 rewaro For 
“THEIR CAPTURE! 
THAT iS ALL! 


COME IN PETE! 
-гм WORKING 
ON A NEW HAIR 


Edroressor NERTZ 
CAN INVENT ALMOST ANYTHING. 
НЕ IS WORKING ON ONE OF HIS 
EXPERIMENTS МОМ). 


WHOOPS / Loo 
PETE IT WORKS! 
5175 GROWING 
REAL HAIR! 


TLL PUT A FEW DROPS 
ON THIS BILLIARD BALL 
-IF IT GROWS HAIR ON 


IT- ITS A SUCCESS. FOR MY POP, 


HES AS BALD 


IF THIS WILL 
GROW HAIR ON 
POPS HEAD-HELL 


GET ME THOSE 
SKATES, | WANT, 


\ 


CALL YOUR FATHER 
-THERES A STRANGE 


YOU BET PETE] 
-ТУЕ MADE SOME 
PILLS THAT WILL 
SAVE PEOPLE 
$ А LOT OF 


нето PROF. ! 
HAVE YOU IN- 
VENTED ANYTHING 
GOOD TODAY? 


MLL Give ONE To 
BELINDA HERE-AND 
YOULL SOON SEE 

WHAT I MEAN. 


7 . 
GOSH! SHES 
STILL GROWING 


WELL, WELL} 
MUST HAVE 
MADE THOSE 
PILLS TOO 


THEY WILL MAKE А 

| CHICKEN, DUCK.OR 

一 TURKEY GROW то” 

\ TWICE 175 NORMAL 

SOSH Hour SIZE IN JUST NO 
CAN THOSE TIME PETE, 

LITTLE PILLS 


SAVE PEOPLE 
MONEY? 


EH! HEM! NOW, 


YOu SEE PETE 
THERE'S TWICE А5 
MUCH OF BELINDA! 

E TO EAT. | 


STARTED TO WORK 
ALREADY- SHES 
GROWING PROF! 


GOSH! | HOPE SHE 
DIDNT HEAR WHAT 
YOD SAID ABOUT 
EATING HER! 


HE CONQUERS E 
DURE HEADWORK. 


Ce ОР 


Time Warts For № Man 


ds he bdt+les 
LIFE in its 


De сате «5% 


Ву Клю. 


r a 
7 \ BELIEVE THATS кезу 
м TH DO: 


Сев СА WENN ОТ | sen] 


HAPPENED so 


| TO TAKE EM OFF 


You'll find everything you want т this magazine . . 


MAGIC * CHEMISTRY * WOODWORKING * ELECTRICITY 。 
EXPERIMENTS * MICROSCOPY * PHOTOGRAPHY * ЕТС. 


R 150 ILLUSTRATIONS 
EVERY ISSUE EVERYDAY SCIENCE | 
AND MECHANICS : 
is the finest scientific—technical—mechanical— ~ 


constructional magazine in the field for boys. 
Up-to-the-minute with dozens of news flashes 
of scientific events that you want to learn 
about Dozens of constrhctional articles which 
show you how to make easy things, and many 
popular experiments which you can do at 
home. There are ideas from which you can 
make things to sell and make extra money. 


А" Host of Interesting Subjects Covered ; 
Which Boys Want To Read About: š 


Woodworking * Photography * Magic 
* Patents and Inventions * Book Reviews 
Metalworking * Chemistry * Engineering 
Microscopy * Electrical Experiments: 
* Household Helps * Shop Hints and | 


other subjects. 


EVERYDAY SCIENCE & MECHANICS 
99F Hudson Street New York, М.Ү. 
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Ж озыме. FREE 
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offer. plene mail me 
DA TENCE 


of 
Below you will find my dealer's name 


you want to read one of the most interesting 
azines in the field, the publishers will send you 
absolutely FREE. АП that you must de is 


at the right—tear it out (or 


it ormation on a post card) and mail 
ө the publishers. Your sample copy will be 
d te you immediately, 


FACTORY TO YOU 


NEW REMINGTON NOISELESS PORTABLE 


€ 


A DAY 


AT LAST! The famous Reming- 
ton Noiseless Portable that speaks. 
in a whisper is available for only 
10¢ я day. Here is your opportu- 

toget areal Remington Noise- 
Jess Portable direct from the fac- 

‚ Equipped with all attachments that make 


for ‘complete writing equipment. Standard key- GREATEST TYPEWRITER BARGAIN 


Automatic ribbon reverse. Variable line 

and all the conveniences of the fi IN 10 YEARS 
portable ever built. PLUS the NOISELESS 
feature, Act now while this special 
holds good. Send coupon TODAY for details 


YOU DON'T RISK A PENNY 


We send you the Remington N 
direct from the f 
trial. If you nre not satisfied. x 


PAY ALL SHIPPING CHARGES. 


FREE — 


TYPING COURSE 


LAA дэу 


from the mahine. 
San ES 


